
January 2, 2008 
 
Batting Practice 
 
Ruckus at Desmond Driver's house on the 23 or so, around 4.   
 
Looks like QBall's daughter, Almira Iceman, and a few of her family and friends, have 
decided to beat the crap out of a woman named Tara Dauphenais.  You know how them 
Turdlings get when they party: Have to kill someone.  Almira Iceman, QBall's daughter, 
just looking for a chance to join the family plan of murder by beating.  At least, according 
to the email I received.   
 
And, to top it off, since the Badgers are all bought and paid for by the Turdclan, they can 
attack anyone and then have that person arrested for assaulting them!  Badgers have no 
shame.  They enjoy being the enforcement arm of the corruption out there.  Love it.  No 
shame a’tall. 
 
When are you fun folks going to learn that Turdlings are not worth the effort?  You make 
friends with them, you get drunk with them, you get stoned with them, you buy your 
drugs from them, and then they pile onto you, swing bats on you, and kill you.   
 
That is what they are out there.  So, how much fun is it now?  With Tara out of the way, 
either dead or in jail for defending herself (according to the emails), which one of you 
'witnesses' who won't speak up and tell the truth can see that you are next.  Maybe not 
tonight, but you know how it is with Turdlings.  After awhile, they get itchy to just stomp 
one of their friends into the ground.   
 
Don't worry, they will make up an excuse, file a false police report.  It will all look neat 
and tidy. 
 
So, as you kids are out there drinking with this putrid smelling bunch of demons, ask 
yourself how you are going to feel when they decide it is your turn? 
 
And what is it with Turdlings and bats?  Not bad enough they can't take anyone on one-
to-one and have to call in their brothers and others to help them beat up on one person; 
but they also have to swing bats on them?  What? Afraid you don't have enough people to 
stomp them?   
 
People used to look at this sort of thing as really low.  As cowardly and weak.  Now, 
looks like you just expect it from your 'friends'.   
 
Oh yeah, drinking, drugging, running with the Turdlings, loads of fun.   
 
Better yet: all the witnesses who just stand around and then don't speak the truth, I guess 
you know what you are.  There is a brown streak down all of your backs where you were 
used to wipe up their... oh looky! A Bat! 
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Sure do wish you guys would smarten up out there.  That and grow a spine.   
 
Common sense will tell you that Almira Iceman and anyone else related to the Turdlings, 
is pure crap.  The name says it all.  
 
Y'all were named in this thing, you know.  Almira, her brothers (who assaulted Tara 
before, apparently,) Rafael & Carlos Mendez (Hard to tell from here, but are you 
brothers? Or just married to each other? Or both? I know that inbreeding and same sex 
incest abound in QBall's offspring and friends.  Just curious).  Who else was there?  Let 
me see: Leanne Iceman (say, your daddy do you like he did your sister?) and someone 
named Char.  Hey Char!  I think I have pictures of you I have not yet posted!  You and 
the Mendez boys.  They were so ugly I was going to pass on them, but now I think I will 
dig them up so people can see what a dumb looking bunch of morons you really are.   
 
Yeah, line yourselves up to be involved in a murder.  Really thmart.  You know the 
Turdlings will, if they get cornered, give you up like nothing to save their own butts.  
Probably be cutting a deal with prosecutors as soon as this thing goes sideways on them.   
 
What? Leaving town?  But the fun is just beginning!  You know the Turdling credo about 
committing murder, don't you?  "Make it look like an accident. If that don't work, find 
some Mexican to pin it on."   
 
And, see how long they stay mad?  Unable to kill Tara (for some reason) back a week 
ago, they continue to be rounding up more people to do their punk work for them. Not 
enough they get away with it, they want her dead.  Almira says her Daddy will do that for 
them cuz he ain't afraid of nuthin'.  Well, apparently, she missed the part where he was 
crying in prison every day, and screaming in his sleep.  But, yeah, I think he can beat up 
or murder a woman iffin' his little girl has her heart set on a kill.  (Then make it look like 
an 'accident' or 'pin it on some Mexican', you know the drill by now.  We all do.) 
 
That family just not happy until they get to kill someone once in awhile.  Always best if it 
is a ‘friend’.  Someone “Close”. 
 
"Mendez" that's Mexican, isn't it?  Hmmm..  Have you looked at the list of the people 
they have pinned their crimes on over the past 20 years?  Mexican, Mexican, Indian, 
Mexican, Mexican, Indian.  (Nah!  Just a coinkydink! *Wink, wink) But, if I was a 
Mexican or an Indian, I might take a longer look at the history books and how these 
animals have played into it in recent times. Now might be a good time to make better life 
choices, if you know what I mean, Jelly Bean. 
 
You really want to hang with them and spin that wheel?  Some people are too dumb to 
educate.  May as well let them eat the books. 
 
Good luck y'all! 
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Oh, and anything happens to Tara, I’ll be posting even more interesting stuff that has 
come in.  Just something to think about.   Tara should learn from her stupidity of hanging 
with any of the Turdlings by now.  Y’all should learn from her mistakes, or wait until it is 
your turn at batting practice. 
 
Christmas Wished 
 
So, Almira, what did you get for Christmas?  
 
"Well, I wanted a murder, but all I got to do was assault someone." 
 
Aw!  Better luck next time! 
 
Points to Ponder 
 
Trying to catch up with all that has come in lately, by posting early.  Essentially, catching 
up by staying ahead (*Head spin: Wheee!) 
 
Considering a new addition to the blog: "Sticky Notes".  Just food for thought, in case 
your thoughts are starving, or just want a nibble here and there, on topics that can be 
covered in brief, or written on a Post-it Note. 
 

SN1:  Once started, no war ever ends.  All wars are fought for commerce.  
Commerce is the goods (or bads) that we 'consume' in our everyday lives.   

 
SN2:The easiest way to control large numbers of people is to control their access 
to goods or services they require or want. 

 
SN3:The easiest way to control the greater numbers of people is to create a 
constant state of 'Want' that feels like "need".  We are as controlled by what we 
want as what we need.  

 
SN4:Ideally, for any government to stay in power, is to have the people addicted 
to drugs, behaviors, chasing the ever changing trends in acceptance, and by 
keeping them in fear.   

 
SN5:Fear of other people getting more than they get.  Fear of other people taking 
away from them what they have or want. Fear that we will not find acceptance 
with our peers. 

 
 
 
Feel free to put any of those on your fridge.  Might turn kitchen conversations into 
something besides "What's for dinner?" and "I don't want lima beans." 
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But think about it: Look at how information is fed to us and at the same time, kept from 
us.  That also, is a means of controlling people.   
 
The Tribal Council doesn't want you to have information that is basic to you making 
decisions in your own life, or allowing you to access the goods, services and funds that 
are rightfully yours. 
 
They are at war with the very people they are supposed to be representing.  They want to 
keep you off balance so you will have only greater uncertainty if you do not do as they 
want and expect you to do. 
 

SN6: The greatest fear is the fear of the Unknown. 
 
 
 
Information comes from gossip, or local papers which may or may not bother to use 
journalistic integrity in their reporting.  That is, if they bother to report anything of 
substance about Indian People to begin with.   
 
Your other alternative is the blog. Well, I do my best, but it is only as good as your help 
in getting the information to me that you think is important and relevant to your 
community and the greater community at large.  
 
For the most part, the Tribal Council feeds you fictional accounting and worthless 
promises, and explanations (when they bother) that are Chock-Full-O'Nuts.  (It's an old 
coffee brand, for those too young to remember.  Also a euphemism for "full of pucky", 
which explains why the brand went out of business.) 
 
Another thing to consider as you are pondering the sticky notes on your fridge, is this:  
Poopsie and his siblings used their positions of authority and influence to shield 
themselves from the consequences of their criminal enterprises. Poopsie even dealing 
drugs out of the trunk of his police car back when he could fit into one. 
 
They controlled their 'friends' and your families by their addictions.  Even when they 
murdered Eddie Fish (Nickname for Eddie Peltier), they used the addictions of the 
witnesses against them to keep them silent.  Worse, to make them repeat lies. Ugly, 
black, gooey lies that sent innocent men to prison and destroyed young lives and 
families.   
 
And now, you all so addicted to being afraid of them, you still don't speak the truth.  You 
still afraid of losing what pathetic little you have and I wonder how you sleep at night 
knowing that your lies and your silence keep an innocent man in prison for a murder 
committed by the Turdclan.  A murder committed because Poopsie was angry about 
getting a ticket.   
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Poopsie, who by every account, has no control whatsoever, over anything he does.  He 
has to wear a diaper because he craps himself.  He can't control his appetite and his gut 
hangs over like blimp sagging from losing air.  He cannot control his sexual appetites and 
has raped his own daughters, his own sisters, time and time again.  How many of his 
grandchildren, neices or nephews has he fathered? 
 
He is so greedy, he pockets cash, millions of dollars a year, which he then throws around 
and pretends he is a rich man, only to steal more.  Like an infant throwing a tantrum, he 
murdered his friend because of a traffic ticket, framed 19 innocent young men, 11 of 
whom went to prison for the murder he committed, and he brags about it when he wants 
to impress those who are impressed by murder, rape, corruption and theft.  He thinks his 
weaknesses make him the strongest man out there.  He has no control. He never feels he 
has enough of anything. He always takes more and more. 
 
So afraid of anyone talking about the murders and the rest of it that he murdered Eddie's 
Brother-In-Law, Flo's husband not long after he murdered Eddie.  So afraid that Sam 
Jackson was going to talk about what he knew, that he stabbed him, in front of several 
witnesses, with a screwdriver and then threatened the same to anyone that talked.  
 
He is so afraid of being asked a question by someone that is not afraid of him, that he hid 
behind the curtains as the reporter knocked on his door to ask him about the murder.  You 
would think he would be proud of his work as a cop in 'cracking' that case.  But he 
dodged that reporter every time.  Good thing he wears those diapers.  The smell of urine 
seeped through the locked doors.  Three guesses as to who pissed themselves and the first 
two don't count. 
 
He can't control his bowels, his temper, the urge to rape, molest or cheat on the Fly 
Catcher. He can't control the urge to steal, threaten, abuse children.  He has no control in 
any area of his life, and yet, you let him control every aspect of YOUR life? (Head spins 
again.  Coyote chases his own tail, yipping) 
 
At any point in his criminal career, you all could have, individually or collectively, 
overpowered him and held him to account.  But you didn't want to lose the source of your 
addictions, the drugs and the alcohol and now you are at war with yourself, because you 
hate what you have become as much as you hate the Turds that rule over you, run over 
you, and steal from you.  The same Turdlings that rape and murder your children. What 
else can they take from you? When will you demand they be held accountable?  Waiting 
for it to get 'really bad'? (Coyote runs to the cemetary and meets the rest of the pack, 
howling) 
 
The Tribal Council learned from watching you sit on your blankets, that they too, could 
take from you, control you, and you would do nothing.  No wonder other tribes, even 
tribes with big issues like addiction and corruption, laugh at SLN. 
 
It's a new year.  You can do things you did not do last year, or even in the last twenty or 
thirty years.  You just have to want this year to be better and to get that, you have to make 
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the changes in yourself and learn to stand up and shake off the chains that bind you, keep 
you afraid and at war with your own conscience.  
 
You have to want to make it better for the children and their children than you have made 
it for yourself.  You are running out of time and children, so better put a move on it. 
 
Reminder:   
 
Monday night is steak night at the casino.  Poopsie and the Fly Catcher like to go there, 
waddle in like pigs to the trough; snort and snuffle through their food; grease running 
down their hands and faces, and then waddle out, like two Zeplins trying not to collide 
with one another as they exit.  I think the show would be worth the $6 entry fee.  You 
might lose your appetite though. 
 
Make yourself a note and stick it on your fridge so you don't forget. 
 
You know where to find me. 
 
~Cat 


